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ACROSS THE BORDER BETWEEN MONTANA AND CANADA'S PROVINCE OF ALBERTA SPRAWL THE MIGHTY PEAKS, 
JEWEL-LIKE LAKES AND ICY GLACIERS OF THE TWIN PARKS GLACIER NATIONAL PARK IN THE U.S., AND 
WATERTON LAKES IN CANADA. eacvwat, IB tt Hfflro bwikg » u» co 




TOOCOLD AND ROCKY FOR HOMESTEADING.THIS 
GLORIOUS "ROOF OF THE CONTINENT" REMAINS 
A WORLD OF UNSPOILED BEAUTY. 



A FEW YARDS OFF THE PAVED ROADS AND TOURIST 
TRAILS, THE COUGAR STILL HUNTS THE MULE 
DEER AND THE MOUNTAIN GOAT. 




THE BLACK FEET WILL TELL HOW NAPI, THE 
CREATOR^ORMED THIS WILD.BEAUTIFUL WORLD 
ANO FILLED IT WITH LIVING CREATURES. 



WHEN NAPI WENT AWAY, HE LEFT HIS LIKENESS 
IN SNOW, HIGH ON A MOUNTAIN PEAK. ANO YOU 
MAY SEE IT THERE TODAY! 



::l":i.--.-!,.iit. Altatit P. Dilai 




DELL COMICS ARE GOOD COMICS 



VOUARENOT KLUS-KAP! EVEN THOUGH THE 
M EN OF THIS SETTLEMENT THOUGHT YOU WERE .' 
EVEN WITH THAT WHITE LOCK OF HAIR! 




MUM m 
THE 



ALEXANDER 
HENRY 



EARLY IN THE SPRING OF 1809, YOUNG ALEXANDER HENRY MADE READY FOR THE 
YEARLY TRIP OF THE FOR BRIGADE TO FORT WILLIAM. . . SOUAWS POUNDED 
DRIED MEAT INTO PEMMICAN, AND STUFFED IT INTO BASS OF BUFFALO HIDE . 




HE PERSONALLY CHECKED THE HUNDRED ANO TWELVE BALES 

OF FURS IN THE FONT VERMILION WAREHOUSE 

A RICH TRADE? 



AT LAST HE WAS READY ! THE BIG BIRCHBARK CANOES. EACH 
ABLE TO HOLD TWENTY-FIVE HUNDRED POUNDS OF FREIGHT, 
WERE LOADED WITH THE BALES OF PRECIOUS FURS . 






NEARLY EVERY NIGHT THERE WAS DANCING, WITHNEVER ENOUGH 
INDIAN AND HALFBREED MAIDENS TO GO AROUND ! !T WAS A 
TIME FOR CELEBRATING! 



A MONTH LATER, THE BIG CANOES WERE LOAOEO . 
AGAIN — THIS TIME WITH ALL THET COULD HOLD 
OF TRADE GOODS AND SUPPLIES TO CARRY EACH 
WILDERNESS POST THROUGH THE COMING YEAR. 




THREE OF WILD RICE AND 600 LBS OF MEAT. 





ON LANDING, THE YOUNG FACTOR WAS MET BY THE CHIEF OF ONE 

BAND.AND PRESENTED HIM WiTH THE USUAL GIFTS 

INCLUDING A SIX' FOOT TWIST OF TRADE TOBACCO. 



THE NEXT MORNING A BOAT WAS SENT TO BRING THE 
INDIANS WHO WANTED TO TRADE ACROSS TO THE POST. 

THREE VOYAGEURSWERETO PADDLE THEM SINCE 

THEBLACKFEET WERE NOT CANOEMEN. 





NEXT.LAYERS OF BUFFALO MEATW1THTHEH1DEST1LL0N WERE SPREAD! WITH SEVERAL OF -THESE ICEHOUSES FULL OF PRIME I 



ON THE ICE — AND OTHER LAYERS ON TOP OF THEM---800 TO AN 
tCEHOUSE-- -UNTIL IT WAS FILLED. A SHED WAS ERECTED OVER 
EACH ICEHOUSE. 



MEAT, FACTOR HENRY AND HIS VOYAGEURS FELT 
SECURE FOR THE WINTER' LET THE BUZ2AAOS 
BLOW, THEIR FOOD WAS SAFE • 




TH 
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Old Captain MacPherson puffed on 
his pipe as he handled the wheel of 
the ancient stern-wheel steamer, Yukon 
Queen. This journey back up the Macken- 
zie River was to be the last for both of 
them, he was retiring and the ship was to 
be broken up by the fur trading company. 

"Hmph, we're both old but there's still 
many a good year in us yet," grumbled 
MacPherson as he looked longingly at the 
banks of the river he wouldn't see again. 

Up ahead, a great pillar of smoke rose 
from a huge forest fire, turning the sun to 
a feeble glow. 

"That fire must be near the new mining 
camp," mumbled MacPherson. 

Ai they swung around a bend in the 
river, he sow the right bank was a mass of 
fire. Near the new uranium mining camp 
on the bank, the miners had made a fire- 
break of earth to keep the fire from the 
camp. The landing dock and the swift 
new small steamer that the mining com- 
pany had been using for their uranium 
ore, were only outlines in the sea of flames 
that engulfed them. As MacPherson 
watched, the flames suddenly jumped the 
firebreak and roared down on the 
wooden buildings of the camp. 

"Glory be," MacPherson said shakily 
under his breath. "They'll oil be burned 
up if I don't do something quick!" 

MacPherson gave the ship hard right 
rudder as the Yukon Queen swung to- 
ward the flaming shoreline where the 
miners had taken refuge in the water to 
escape being burned. 

"Clear the decks, we're heading to 
shore to help those miners," he bawled 
to his deckhands. 

"But, Captain, the Yukon Queen may 
be destroyed, too, in that holocaust," 
shouted the first mate from the deck. 

"What's the difference," yelled Mac- 



Pherson. "She's to be scrapped anyway. 
Let's make her last run something to be 
proud oft Get ready to help those miners 
aboard!" 

The flat-bottomed ship headed steadily 
toward shore and the wall of flame that 
reached out toward her. 

"Stop engines!" MacPherson heard the 
bow hit the bank of the river. The crew 
started to help the exhausted miners onto 
the deck. 

"Get them aboard fast," yelled Mac- 
Pherson. "We've got to get away before 
we burn up / too!" 

The last of the miners was carried 
aboard the decks of the Yukon Queen as 
the Captain ordered full speed astern. 
The great rear paddlewheel began to 
churn. Slowfy she eased back off the 
sticky mud and backed into the cool safety 
of the broad river, turning slowly to head 
upstream again toward the town and help 
for the injured men. 

Everyone in Fort Morey turned out to 
help and the hurt miners were soon over- 
crowding the hospital. 

MacPherson sat on the bonk of the 
river looking at the smoke-blackened ship 
that had been his pride and joy for many 
years. 

"Well, old girl," he mused. "You've 
done a good job and we're going out in 
a blaze of glory! Too bad we won't get a 
chance to show that we can STILL do a 
good job in spite of our age!" 

"You WILL have that chance, Captain 
MacPherson!" 

The old Captain turned in surprise to 
see Mr. Barber, the uranium mines presi- 
dent, smiling at him. 

"I've bought the Yukon Queen from 
the fur trading company. She'll be over- 
hauled and put in tiptop condition to 
haul our mining supplies. But we need a 
good, seasoned Captain to handle her. 
Will you take the job. Captain?" 

MacPherson smiled happily and shook 
Barber's hand, too choked up to speak. 
After Mr. Barber left, he turned and 
smiled happily at his ship. 

"We'll ihow them, won't w#? There's 
plenty of good years in BOTH of us yet!" 



ITS THE LAKE MENTIONED IN HIS TRAPPING 
PERMIT, K(0! 6UTHE SMl/iDHAVlCQUL 
OUT WITH THE BOT--- AND HIS WINTER CATCH 

Of FUR BEFORE NOW! HIS WIFE HAS 

BE A SON TO BE WORRIED 





THE BEAR KILLED HIM — AFTER 

SMASHING THE STOCK OF THIS RtfLEJ 

t HAPPENED THREE MONTHS AGO — FOR A 

GUESS? BOS GARY MUSTHAVE FOUND THE 

BEAR RAIDING HIS SUPPLIES. 





( HE'S GONE ONTO THE LEDGE' THE QUESTION ^| 


m >$■•- SHOULD ! Vfi 


T TILL DARK--- AND J^M 


^Kl CLIMB PERHAPS 


NTO A BOOBY-TRAP ? ^^^k 
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Primitive seas churn when 

Turok fights the "Dinosaur of the Deep!" 

Read the new I wK\JlX 

OC SALE AT YOUR FAVORITE DELL COMICS DEALER 




DELL COMICS ARE GOOD COMICS 




THE GREAT NORTHERN WOLF, THE LARGEST CANINE IN 
THE WORLD.MEASURES UP TO EiGHT FEET IN LENGTH 
AND WEIGHS UP TO TWO HUNDRED POUNDS. 



WITHIN RECENT YEARS HE HAS THREATENED TO W 
OUT BIG GAME AND CATTLE HERDS ON THE 
NORTHWESTERN FRONTIER. 




THERE ARE NO RECORDS OF THE GREAT NORTHERN 
WOLF ACTUALLY KILLING MAN, BUT HE HAS GIVEN 
SOME LONE MEN AND EVEN FAMILIES A CLOSE CALL. 



THESE WOLVES CHOOSE ONE MATE FOR LIFE. AND 
SHARE THE WORK OF FEEDING AND TRAINING 
THEIR BIG FAMILIES. 






Schwinn 

TRAVELER 

AMERICA'S MOST POPULAR LIGHTWEIGHT! 



■ 3-Speed Gears, Sturmey- Archer 

• Hand Brakes, Froat & Rear 

■ Light and Generator Set 

• Touring Bag 

• Stainless Steel Fenders 

- Schwinn Tubular Rims, Chrome 

• Speedy Lightweight Tires 

AMERICAN-MADE 
SCHWINN BIKES ARE BEST! 
Your Schwinn Dealer is Listed 
in Your Classified Directory! 



Arnold, Schwinn & Company 
1701 North Kildore Avenue 
Chicago 39, Illinois 

Please send me at once: 

FREE! The full color Schwinn Bike Foldei 




See your favorite 
televisional 5 riding Schwinn 
bicycles in thli exciting full 
folder. GET IT FREE 
>m your Schwinn dealer, oi 
in the Coupon. 

ARNOLD, SCHWINN S CO. • Chicago 39, III ! 
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